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Dozkſhire-Racers. 


RET not, dear TOM, that thou ha'ſt loſt the Race; 
F You ſhew d good Skill, and rid it with a Grace. 
But ſome muſt loſe; and ſince it was your Fate, 

Envy not thoſe, whoſe Luck has won the Plate: 
Your Friends and ours their utmoſt Steill did ne ;, 
And as you Wen d us, W you, 


PROB US came! firſt, and rid it Heth . eln . 
The flower Racers whipp'd and ſpurr d behind. 4 
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(4) 
A well-bred Horſe, his Fore-hand is but courſe, 
With a ſlack he Rein diſtanc d ev'ry Horſe. 
His Feeding's good, his Airing's clear and pure 


He moves with Order, and his Steps are ſure. 
He's tender-mouth'd, manag'd with eaſy Bit ; 
Runs true to th' laſt, and has no reiſty Fit; 

Keeps the right Track, and ſcorns to glent aſide. ; 

None can a truer Engliſh Horſe beſtride. 


Siry.s EUCUS came next, a batter'd fiery Steed, 
Deſcended from the old Cromwellian Breed. 
He yells and neighs, and in Horſe-language ſwears, 
Snorts, paws, and champs, rouſes his Aſs's Ears: 


But what is worſe, he's maukeen, and half mad, 


Has taſted Blood, and muſt by Blood be fed. 
I mis founder'd Stallion, gentle as a Bear, 


May ſerve to horſe ſome courſe Eaſt riding Mare; 
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(5) 
Or being ſpavin'd, wind-gall'd, full of Flaws, 
May make a Pack-Horſe for the good old Cauſe : 
Has run his laſt, his racing Days are done, 


And leaves his Vertues to an hopeful Son. 


AULUS came next, a right New-Market Crimp, 1. D. 
He runs off faſt, but has a plaguy Limp; 
A Hinch in's Gate, (as in the North we cry) 


Sometimes he ſtumbles, oft he treads awry. 


Back d by old ROXUS, and his Pagan Crew, 


Went off ſo faſt, he did not run, but flew ; 
But ſoon his Sinews fail'd, his Paſtorns feeble grew. 


ROKUS did manage well on AU LUS Side, Ld W. 
Gawſter'd and bawl'd, and often ſwore and lyd; 


Vow'd him an Horſe of noble Stud and Breed ; 


But none who RO KUS knew, will RO AUS heed; 
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(8) 
An errant Jockey, born to lie and cheat; 


He ne'er rid true, nor carry'd Horſe- man's Weight; 


By Fraud he thrives, by Villany grows great. 


CAU run well, and bravely rid his Courſe, 
He ſtarted laſt, but prov'd a true-bred Horſe ; 
Runs light and fine; for the next Plate he'll ſhew 
A Pair of Heels to diſtance EUC. and AU, 

His Training's good, his Limbs are fine and clear, 
No knaviſh Wind-galls do in him appear. 

The modern Spavins have not made him limp, 

Nor the Court-Jockeys match'd him for a Crimp ; 
Runs true to th laſt, his Wind no Taint has got, 
*Mongſt Racers now an epidemick Fau't. 

His Sire was ſtaunch, of honeſt Engliſb Breed, 

Sure then the Colt will have both Truth and Speed! 


LENTO 


EY 7. 


LEN TO came lagging on, a formal Steed, a. W. 


Of Spaniſh Gravity, and Spaniſh Speed; 

His Steps he counts, and numbers every Stroke, 
As if he were in Cavalcade to walk z 

Or meaſuring out the Courſe with ſober Stride, 
Whilſt whipp'd and ſpurr'd the Racers by him ride. 
In pompous City-Triumph he may do, 


Wear the great Saddle at a Lord-May'r's Show; 
But for a Northern Race he's much too flow. 
Courage he wants, with active Speed and Fire, 
The noble Vertues of his martyr'd Sire: 
Honeſt, but ſlow ; a true Feſtina Lente, 


If match'd again, the Odds to one, are twenty. 


The tawny OSMAN, ſprung from Turkiſh Sire, 
A Beaſt unruly, full of Flame and Fire; 
Never well-broke, impatient of his Rein, 
une on the Bit, bounces, and fuines amain; 


Scorns 
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Scorns to be rid, or train'd, an head-ſtrong Horſe, 
By Chance has won a little pauitry Courſe. 

The Race he'd loſt, had not FOCUNDU lent 
His winning Whip, and laſh'd him as he went: 
For tho he cracks of native Speed and Heels, 
He's only ſwift in Wickedneſs and Ills. 

For the next Plate he'll ſpare no Pains or Colt, 


'Tho' oft he runs o'th' wrong Side of the Poſt. 


SANCTO run ſtrong, and ſtrain d him till he ſtar d; 
Fear and Diſorder in his Looks appear d. 


Grim OS MAN ſwore, and zealous S ANC TO pray'd; 
Yet at the Bottom S ANC To's but a Jade: 

The Raſcal Principles lurk in his Blood, 

And Nature Education hath withſtood ; 

Not worth a Button, ſhould he OSMAN beat, 


He'll prove a Crimp, that's ( Anglice) a Cheat. 
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A merry Greek we may FOCUNDO call, LES ay, B. of 
Fearleſs of Danger, Sprightly, Runs at all; 
Treads ſafe, and at the Bottom's true and good, 
Tho' late he wore the Liv'ry Cloths and Hood; 
With Curb ſome thought to'ye rid this bonny Steed, 
Taught him to pace and amble, as They did ; 


Made him a Stalking-Horſe, a Pad of State, 


To Neigh, or as they pleaſe, Vociterate. 
ZFOCUNDO ſcornd to Bray, or be their Als, 

So loſt his Liv'ry, and was turn'd to grafs. 

In Time to come, kind Fate the Wheel may move, 


That he a Charging-Horſe gainſt ſome may prove. 


Oh ! that my filly Pencil could depaint 
This Courſe betwixt FOCUNDO, TURK, and SAINT. 
Here Palmeſtry and myſtick Arts were try'd, 
With Buttocking, or elſe they are bely'd ; 
= ny Here 
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ABere Scarves, filk Stockings, Stays, and ſilver Ladles, 


Were Stirrops belpful to get into th' Saddles. 


P. A. aud 6 
A. S. UAREand CALCAR both at * Noppir run, 


pg The interlopips TIT was quite undone z 
At double Diſtance poorly did he move, 

Z--4W, Yet did his beſt to pleaſe his Lord above. 
Spur-gall'd and cut, from Neck to Buttock flee'd, 
This poor pretending Colt is almoſt dead; 
Beſides his Stable-Room and Keeping are unpaid. 
Thus the aſpiring Tools are whipp'd and ſpurr'd, 
To gratify ſome proud infulting L--d, 
Who to their Sores and Galls no Balſam will afford. 


 EXLCAR's x well-brett Colt, and true may ride, 


If glitt'ring Baubles turn him not aſide. 
His Sire runs well, and keeps a ſteady Courſe; 


Thich CALCAR, ſure, may prove an uſeful Horſe. 


Old 


40) 
4 o ORTHODOF, the Gray, was CALC AR's Sire, 432 


of V. 
A noted Steed for Vigor, briſk as Fire ; 


An early Courage did his Fame advance 
Againſt the Bulls of Rome, and Wolves of France. 
Tho' now he's bent by Years, and Cares oppreſt, 
And ſometimes kick'd by an unruly Beaſt: 
Th old Engliſh Courſe he keeps, gads not aſtray, 
Jumps o'er each little Saw-pit in the Way, 
Contemns each Aſs, tho loudly he may Bray. 
In higheſt Stall his Merits do him place, 
And ſpight of Malice, is an Horſe of Grace. 
| Where the old Chaos fits in awful State, Knareſ- 
QUADRATO and ROTUNDO won the Plate. n c 
Here Rocks from lapideſcent Juices grow, 1 * 


From healing Fountains, Life and Vigour flow, 


And barren Females pregnant Secrets ſhow. 


Prancing 


My. J. of 
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6120 
prancing QU AD RATO here is lov'd and khown ; | 
His Courage gives him Praiſe, his Speed Renown. 

This Sca- horſe once Leviathan attach d. 

Had hook'd his Noſe, had he been fairly back'd ; 

But the Great Monſter broke the harping Line 4 

For in his Aid, the Gramps and Sea-Calves join, 

And Terrene Knav'ry, pleads for Villany Marine. 

Thus far'd it with QUADRATE. Thrice happy we, 
Would ev'ry Courſer Courage ſhew like thee ! 

Or would ROTUNDO's Arts like thine appear, 

But Problem hard the Circle is to ſquare, 


Or make a Round-head turn a Cavalier. 


R AW-HEAD and BLOODYT-BONES, two fright- 
(ful Steeds, 


Both by Dame Nature blended in a Bowl, 
A double Body, but a fingle Soul, 


. This 
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This, like a ſolid Dumplin, boil'd in Pot, 
That, like a Fritter, beſt when piping hot. 


For {ober Parts, this does Advancement find ; 
That for th' illuſtrious Glories of his Mind. 
This caſts the Water of a ſickly State; 

That Judgment gives, all Oracle of Fate, 


And yet but one identical Clod-pate. 


Thus have I ſeen the Head of COL LT 's Son, 
By ſkilful Cook, ſplit, and made two from one; 
The pale Side boil'd, the other grill'd with Bread, 
This taught to judge, and this to talk and plead, 
Yet both were one original Calve's-head. 
Th Iſarian Plate this noble Pair hath won, 
By Duke HOLDFASTO train'd and taught to run. D. of N. 


Th' Ebraukian Race the two YVOLANTO'Sgainz york, 85 
| | W. R. and 


They neither whipp'd, nor ſpurr'd, nor made one Strain, 46. R. 
| D But 


W 


Malton, 
Mr. S. 


Ar. P. 


= (14) 
But hal*-bred Horles, gallop as they pleaſe, 
And beth inſected with the ſame Diſeaſe. 
Their Wind's not good, they ſeldom gallop true; 


They trot, and pace, canter, and amble toc, 


They will not gallop fine ; and what is more, 


They're apt to put the wrong Foot oft before. 


Way'd to the Courle, and gallopp'd true and well, 


Were they well manag'd by a Man of Skill, 


They'd win the Plate, and bear away the Bell. 


For the ſmall Brafian Plate LEPULLUS tun 


A Courſe which oft his head-ſtrong Sire had won. 


A promiſing Colt, of hopeful Heels and Speed, 
But Faults oft lurk in the paternal Seed; 
From vicious Stallions, ill-bred Colts proceed. 
With him old SCAC CAR as a Collegue joins, 
Weak in the Gaſkins, feeble in the Loins, 

| All 
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All patch'd and paultry, a New-Market Cheat, 


Batter'd and founder'd both in Head and Feet. 
He ne'er runs true, at ev'ry Turn gets Ground, 
In others Loſſes ſtill his Gain he found; 


But Goods ill-got, prove rotten and unfound. 


TANDEM and SLP7 againſt them both contend ; 26. S. and 


Mr. P's 


And TA NDEM Rakes both for himſelf and Friend. Anutago- 


Their utmoſt Skill theſe noted Jockeys ſhow, 
As far as Terkfbire Horſemanſhip can go: 
From diff rent Poſts the various Racers ſtart ; 
The dubious Plate is claim'd on either Part; 
And different Judges, choſe on either Side, 


All ſhout, they've won, and Victory is cry 'd. 


CARBO NO the ſole Arbiter is made, 
For Poſſe Sapientiæ guards his Head; 


Yet Courage fails, and his poor Heart's afraid, 
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Thus private Int'reſt makes Men Daſtards grow; 


Some own a God above, ſome Lords below, 
To the Great HIPPOD ROME all's now referr'd, 
\\ he-e Caules for Affection oft are heard:; 


Where byaſs'd Judges rule; and what is worſe, 


Determine Races as they like the Horſe ; 
Where he who wins, a Loſer oft 1s made, 


And a good Horſe is voted but a Jade, 


And ſelling Wind, is grown a thriving Trade. 


Cunning CAR BONO now the Cauſe transfers 
From's own Tribunal, to the Senator's. 
C4 RBONO is a ſpick and ſpan new Squire, 
The Cent'ral Son of ſubterranean Sire, 
And, Salamander like, ſubſiſts by Fire; 
True Heir to PLUTO, YU LC AN's eldeſt Son, 
Who, thro' th' Abyſs, long Voyages have run 


Without the Guidance of the Stars or Moon ; 


Seen 
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Seen Mother Chaos in her native Bed, 


Before ſhe'd waſh'd her Hands, or comb d her Head; 
Beheld the Elements in Rubbith lie, 
Fer this was taught to fink, and that to flie. 
Here he his Option made; the Choice was F ire, 
The Patent granted, as he did require. 
Hence he the Force of Winter-Rage does tame, 
And chilling B O RE As dreads his pow'rful Name; 
He maſters all the Strength of Ice and Snow, 
Can, with his Breath, the frozen Mountains tha; 
He Greenland into Italy can turn 3 
And, CASAR like, he'll conquer, or he'll burn. 
The fiery Element he does ſupply, 
And at his Pleaſure, Man muſt ſtarve or fry. 
No ſmoaky Idol ever was ador d 
Like this infernal Necromantick L--d. 
Vaſt Caravans attend his Court each Hour, 
And darling Wealth into his Boſom pour 3 
E | From 
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From ev'ry Part his humble Vot'ries come, 

Empty their Purſes, yet go loaded Home. 

His Pow'r is great, Armies he can command, 

And from tlie Stygian Lake calls his Train-band: 
Grim PLUTO trembles, if he do but frown, 

And the black Regions ſcarce dare call his own. 
Fear's an Invaſion from his dreadful Pow'r, 

And finds his Scepter ſinking ev'ry Hour. 

Thus does CAR BONO keep both Worlds 11 Awe, 


Above he domineers, and rules below. 


The ſalph'rous Damps ſtifle my tender Muſe, 
Some nobler Subject gladly would ſhe chuſe ; 
Her Wings grow heavy, and her F light is low, 
And Want of Strength her feeble Pinions ſhow ; 
Fain would ſhe breathe a While, and try her Skill, 
To plume herſelf, and prune each weary Quill ; 
8 That 
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That the heroick TAC NE RS the may praiſe, 


And crown their Mem'ries with immortal Ba ys. 


The Subject's great, requires a tow'ring Flight, 
And calls for all that's excellent and bright. 

To draw their Acts, requires a Maſter's Hand, 
And DOLLS or KNELLER's Pencil may command. 
My feeble Colours never can expreſs 

Their ſterling Courage, Truth, and Steadinefs ; 
Immortal Heroes of the darling Tribe. 

Since CASARS only CASARS can deſcribe, 
Let me the Sketches of their Vertue draw, 

Thoſe Out-Lines with true Engliſh Courage ſhew. 
TY untinith'd Piece FI leave to ſome great Hand, 


Whoſe Pencil livelier Colours can command. 


When Vertue was a Crime, you durſt be good, 


Firm to the Church, and ſteady to your God, 


And true, when Truth was ncither ſeen, felt, heard, nor 
| (underſtood. 


You 
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You ſcorn'd the Frownsof C—t, deſpis'd the Great, 
Oppos'd the rampant Villany of Fate 


God and his Church's Cauſe you never fold, 
Nor barter'd off your Conſciences for Gold ; 
You fthar'd not in the Gains of publick Chink, 
Nor at exorbitant Accounts would wink; 
Nor damn'd the Bill to make us juſt and true, 
Hypocriſy to quaſh, and Sin undo. 

You ſtrove to make us honeſt, if you cou'd ; 
But we rebell'd, and all your B withſtood ; 
SettI'd Hypocriſy, our F olly chole, 

Did Goſpel-Decency with Zeal oppoſe, 


And made Men Atheiſts by new A--s and L---s, 


Our Freeborn Right to Sin we did maintain, 
Allow'd diſſembling both with God and Man; 
As our Fore-fathers for BAR ABBAS cry'd, 
The ſaving FESU'S we have crucity'd ; 


- 


Old 


(21) 


Old MUGG LETON we've made a Babe of Grace, 
LALIUS SOCINUS claims a nobler Place; 


GEORGE #0 X's Goſpel with St. 70 H N's may vie, 
And TOLAND' Faith exclude all Myſtery. 

On a ſafe Level ev'ry Se& does Rand, 

And Se- Protection juſtly may comniand. 

Hail, Maſter, crucify, are now the ſame, 

And Chriſtian is an odd and motley Name. 

The woven Coat is patch'd with Shreds and Rags, 

And Jockey now of Grace and Saint-ſhip brags. 


To Unity and Peace we've bid good Night, 


And learnt to praiſe the Deeds of forty eight. 


We ſhape Religion as we ſhape our Cloarhs, 


And daily ſtrive t' advance the good old Cauſe. 
Here GOG and MAGOG their ily Intereſts join 
With buckram Quaker, and ſoft Libertine. 


F Old 


. 
— — 


4 


Old LOYOLA the ſaving Jur 


And LESSIUS calls the ind: 


SUAREZ and CALFIN Ha 
Cov'ring their Knav'ry with thc 
Impunity and Safety are the W 
We value not our Enemies a T 
Briars and Thorns no longer ar 


By ſpick and ſpan new Laws tt 
The harmlefs Nettle now has! 


FACK Preſbyter can cry, Go: 


Thus by the Rules of moder: 
Scaffold and Ax are Signs of | 


But you theſe growing Vill: 


Aim'd to ſecure us by a whole! 
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Old LOYOLA the ſaving Jump puts on, 
And LESSIUS calls the independant Son. | 
SUAREZ and CALVIN Hand in Hand do walk, 
Cov'ring their Knav'ry with the ſelf {ame Cloak. 


Impunity and Safety are the Word, 


We value not our Enemies a I ---d. 


Briars and Thorns no longer are a Curſe, 


By ſpick and ſpan new Laws theſe Shrubs we nurſe. 
The harmlefs Nettle now has loſt its Sting, 


FACK Preſbyter can cry, God ſave the King. 


Thus by the Rules of modern Policy, 


Scaffold and Ax are Signs of Loyalty. 


But you theſe growing Villanies foreſaw z 


Aim d to ſecure us by a wholeſome Law, 


Did 
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Did all that noble Patriots could invent, 


To ſerve the Queen, the Church, and Government. 
We loath'd your Manna, did your Acts deſpiſe, 

And ſcorn'd, by former Suff rings, to grow wile. 
Foſter'd they lie like Serpents in our Breaſts, 

Till Warmth ſhall both ere& their Stings and Creſts, 
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